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Ishmael struck him acroes the mouth,

exclaiming "Be silent, you accursed
wizard, or you shall howl louder than
yo-j-

r ghost-dog.- "
"I meant no harm." answered the

man humbly, but with a curious gleamin hts eye. "What are your commands.
Chief?"

"That we watch here. I think that
the dauEhter of the Shouter. she who
Is called Inkosazana-y-Zool- a. is com-
ing, and she may need help. Have
you brought thirty men with you as I
bade you through my messenger?"

"Aye. Ibubesi. they are all hidden in
the bush. I go to summon them,
though I think that the mlahty Inko-
sazana. who can command all the Zulu
impis and all the spirits of the dead,
will need little help from us."

CAPTB5R XV.
Rachel Comes Home.

As Rachel had travelled up from the
Tugela to the Great Place, eo she
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what would befall me otherwise, and
that it is the King's will that none
should dare to thwart thee, even if
they could. Yet I think that very soon
thou wilt return to thy children. There-
fore, why not abide with us until

the waters will be low?"
"Tamboosa," said Rachel. leaningforward and looking him in the eyes,

"why did Ibtibeai cross this river with
soldiers but a few hours ago Ibubesi,who fled from the Great Place when
the moon was youns: that now Is full?
Look, there goes their spoor in the
mud."

"I know not." he answered, lookingdown. Inkosazana. I will
bring on the white ox to Ramah, and
I will bring it alone."

"So be it. Tamboosa. but if by chance
you should not find me, ask where
Ibubesi is. and if need be, seek for me
with an Imp! Tamboosa for me and
for this white man. Dario." and againshe bent forward and looked at him.

"I know not what thou meanest, In-
kosazana." he replied. "But of this be
sure, that if I cannot find thee, then
I will seek for thee, if need be with
every spear :n Zululand at my back."

"Farewell, then, Tamboosa. and to
the regiment farewell also. Say to the
captains that It Is my will that theyshould return to the Great Place, bear-
ing my greetings to the K.ng and
those of the white lord, Dario. Look
for me at Ramah."

Then, followed by Richard, she rode
her horse past him into the lip of the
water. As she went Tambooia drew
himself up and gave her the Bayete,the royal salute.

Although it was red with earth and
flecked with foam and the roar of it
was loud as it sped towards the sea
the river did not prove very difficult
to ford. But once, indeed, were the
horses swept off their feet and forced
to swim, and then but for a few paces,
after which they regained them and
plunged to the further bank without
accident.

"Free at last, Rachel, with our lives
before us and nothing more to fear,"
called Richard in his cheery voice, as
he forced his horse alongside of hers.
Then suddenly he caught sight of her
face and saw that it was white and
drawn as though with pain; also that
shj leaned forward on her saddle,
clasping its pommel as though she
were about to faint.

"What Is it?" he exclaimed In alarm.
"Did the flood frighten you, Rachel
are you ill?"

For a few moments she made no an-
swer, then straightened herself with a
sigh and said in a low voice:

"Richard, I have been so long among
these Zulus playing the part of a spiritthat I begin to think I am one, or that
their magic has got hold of me. I tell
you that in the roar of the water I
heard voices the voices of my father
and mother catlling me and speaking of
you and, Richard, they seemed to be
in great fear and pain. For a minute
or more I heard them, then a dreadful
cold wind blew on me not this wind.
It seemed to come from above and
everything passed away, leaving my
mind dumb and empty so that I do
not remember how we came out of the
river. Don't laugh at me. Richard; it
is so. The Kaffirs are right: I have
some power of the sort. Remember
how I saw you travelling towards me
in the pool."

"Why should I laugh at you, dear-
est?" he asked anxiously, for sacne-thln- g

of ithi uncanny fear passed from
her mind into his, with which It was
in tune. "Indeed, I don't laugh who
know that you are not quite Tike other
women. But. Rachel, the strain of
those two months has worn you out,
and now the reaction Is too much.
Perhaps it is nothing."

"Perhaps." she answered sadly, "I
hope so. Richard. WnfM is the time?"

"About a quarter to six, to judge iby
the sun," he answered.

"Then we shall not be able to reach
Ramah before dark."

"No. Rachel, but there i a good
moon."

"Yes, there is a good moon; I wonder
what It will show us," and' she shiv-
ered.

Then they pressed their horses to a
caniter and rode on, speaking little, far
the fount of wdPds seemed to be frozen
in them, although Richard recollected
with a curious sense of wonder how
he had looked forward to this oppor-
tunity of long, unfettered talk with
Rachel and how much he had to tell
her. Over hill and valley, through
bush and stream they rode, tHl at last
with the short twilight they reached
the plain that ran to Ramauh. Then
oame the dark In which they must ride
slowly, till presently the round edge of
the imoon pushed' itself up albove the
shoulder of a hill and there was light
again ipure, peaceful light that turn-
ed the veld to silver and shone whltelyon the pale face of Rachel.

Ramah was before them. They had
met no living thing save some wild
game trekking to the water, and heard
no sound save the distant roar of some
beast of prey. Ramah was before
them. The moon shone on the roofs
of the Mission-hous- e and the little
church and the clusters of Kaffir huts
beyond. But, or! it was silent; no
cattle lowed, no child cried1, nor did
the bell of the church ring for even-
ing prayer as at this hour it should
have done. Also no lamp showed in
the windows of the Mission-hous- e and
no smoke rose from the cooking fires
of the kraals.

"Where are all the people, Richard?"
whispered Rachel. "There is the place
unharmed, 'but where are the people?"

B'ut Richard could noly shake his
head; the terror of something dreadful
had got hold of him also, and he knew
not what to say.

Now they had come to the wall of
the Mission-hous- e and sprang from
their horses which they left loose. As
they advanced' side by side towards
the open gate, something leapt from
the stoep and rushed through it. It
was a striped hyena; they could see
the hair bristle on its back as it pars-
ed them with a whining growl. Hand
in hand they ran to the house across
the little garden patch Rachel, led by
some instinct, guiding her companion
straight to her parents' room whereof
the windows, that opened like doors,
stood wide as the gate had done.

One more moment and they were
there: another, and the moonlight
showed them all.

For a long while to Richard It
seemed hours Rachel said nothing;
only stood still like the statue of a wo-
man, staring at those cold faces that
looked back at her through the un-

earthly moonlight. Indeed. it was
Richard who spoke first, feeling that
if he did not this dreadful silence
would choke him or cause him to
faint.

"The Zulus have murdered them,"
he said hoarsely, glancing at the dead
Koffir on the floor.

"No." ."he answered In a cold, small
voice: "Ishmael. Ishmael!" and she
pointed to something that lay at his
feet.

Richard stooped and picked it up. It
was a fly wisp made of the tip of an
elephant's tail shrunk on to a handle
of rhinoceros horn which the man hud
let fall when the Zulu's spear struck
him."

"I know it." she went on: "he always
mriied it. He is the real murderer.
The Zulus would not have dared," and
phe choken and was silent.

"Let me think," said Richard con-

fusedly. "There is something in my
mind. What is it? Oh! I know. If
you are right that devil has not done
this for nothing. He is somewhere
near; he wants to take you"; and he
ground his teeth, at the thc-ugh- t, then
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travelled back from the Great Place
to the Tugela in state and dignity such
as became a thing divine, perhaps the
first white woman, moreover, who had
ever entered Zululand. All day she!
rode alone.Tamboosa leading the wh te
ox before her and Richard following
behind, while in front and to the rear
marched the serried ranks of the lm-p- i,

her escort. At night, as before,
she slept alone in the empty kraals
provided for her. attended by their
best-bo-rn maidens. Richard being
lodged in some hut without the fence, i

So at length, about noon one day,
they reached the banks of the Tugela.not many hours after Ishmael had
crossed it. and camped there. Now,
after she had eaten Rachel sent for
Richard, with whom she had found but
few opportunities to talk during that
journey. He came and stood before
tier, as all must do. and she addressed
him in English while the spies and
captains watched him sullenly, for
they could not understand. Preservinga cold and distant air. she asked him
of his health, and how he had fared.

"Well enough." he answered. "And
now, what are your plans? The river
Is in flood, you will And it difficult to
cross. Still it can be done, for I hear
that the white man. Ishmael, of whom
you told me, forded it this morningwith a company of armed men."

Aware of the eyes that watched her,
with an effort Rachel showed no sur-
prise.

"How is that?" she asked. "I thoughtthe man fled from Zululand many
days ago. Why then does he leave the
country with soldiers?"

"I can't tell you. Rachel. There is
something queer about the business.
When I inquire everyone shrugs his
shoulders. They say that the King
knows his own business. If I were you
I would ask no questions, for you will
learn nothing, and If you do not ask
they will think that you know all."

"I understand," she said, "But Rich-
ard, I must cross the river to-da- y. You
and I must cross it alone and reach
Ramah Richard, something
weighs upon my heart. I am terriblyafraid."

"How will you manage it?" he ask-
ed, ignoring the rest.

"I can't tell you yet. Richard, but
keep my horse and yours saddled there
where you ;:re encamped." and she
nodded towards a hut about fifty yards
away. "I think that I shall come to
you presently. Now go."

So he saluted her and went.
Presently Rachel sent for Tamboosa

and the captains, and asked the state
of the river which was out of sight
about half a mile from them. They
replied that it was "very angry"; none
could think of attempting its passage,
as much water was coming down.

"Is It so?" she said indifferently.
"Well. I must look," and with slow
steps she walked to where she knew
the horses were, followed by Tamboosa
and the captains.

Reaching It. she saw them standing
saddled on its further side, and by
them Richard, seated on the ground
smoking. As she came he rose and
saluted her. but taking no heed of him.
she went to her grey mare. and. plac-
ing her foot In the stirrup, sprang to
the saddle, motioning to him to do
likewise.

"Whither goest thou, Inkoeazana?"
asked Tamboosa anxiously."To throw a charm on the waters."
she answered, "so that they may run
down and I can cross them

Come. Dario, and come Tam-
boosa. but let the rest stay behind,
since common eyes must not look upon
ray magic, and he who dares to look
shall be struck with blindness."

The captains hesitated, and turning
on them fiercely, she commanded them
to obey her word lest some evil should
befall them.
"Then they fell back and she rnde to-

wards the Tugela, followed by Richard
on horseback and Tamboosa on foot
Arrived at that spot upon the bank
where she had received the ealutation
of the regiment when she entered Zu'u-lan- d,

Rachel saw at once that al-

though the great river was full it
could easilv be forded on horseback.
Calling Richard to her, she said:

"We must go. and now. while there
is no one to stop us but Tamboosa.
Do not hurt him unless he tries to
spear you. for he has been kind to
me."

Then she addressed Tamboosa, say-
ing:

"I have spoken to the waters aial
they will not harm me. The hour has
come when I must leave my people for
a while, and go forward alone' xit
my white servant. Dario. These are
my commands, that none shou'd dare
to follow me save only yourself. Tam-
boosa. who can bring on the white ox
with its load so soon as the water has
run down and deliver them to me at
Ramah. Do you hear me?"

"I hear. Inkosazana," answered the
old induna. "and thy words split my
heart."

"Yet you will obey them, Tam-
boosa."

"Yes. I will obey them who know
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added: "Rachel, we must get out of
this and ride for Durban, at once at
once; the white people will protect you
there."

"Who will bury my father and moth-
er?" she asked In the same cold voice.

"I do not know, it does not matter,
the living are more than the dead. I
can return and see to it afterward."

"You are right." she answered. Then
she knelt down by the bed and liftingher beautiful, agonized face, put upsome silent prayer. Next she rose and
kissed first her father, then her moth-
er, kissed their dead brows in a last
farewell and turned to go. As she
went her eye fell upon the assegai that
lay near to the dead Zulu. Stooping
down, she took it and with it in her
iMLnd passed on to the stoep. Here
her strength seemed to fail her, for
she reeled against the wall, then with
on effort flung herself into Richard's
arms, moaning:

"Only you loft, Richard, only you.
Oh! if you were taken from me also,
what would become of me?"

A moment later she became awaxe
that the stoep was swarming with men
who seemed' to arise out of the shad-
ows. A voice said in the Kaffir
tongue:

"3eize that white fellow and bind
him."

Instantly, before he could do any-
thing, 'before he could even turn, Rich-
ard was torn from her, struggling
furiously, and thrown to the ground.
Rachel sprang to the wall and' stood
with her back to it, raising the spear
she held. It flashed into her mind
that these were Zulus, and of Zulus
she wis not afraid.

"What dogs are these?" she cried,
"that dare to lift a hand against the
Inkosazana and her servant?"

The black men about her swayed and
murmured, then made way for a man
who walked up the steps of the stoop.
The moonlight fell upon him and she
saw that it was Ishmael.

"Rachel." he said, taking off his hat
politely, "these are my people. We
saw that white scoundrel assault you,
and of course seized him at once. As
you know a dreadful thing has hap-
pened here. This afternoon the Zulus
killed your father and mother, or rath-
er they killed your father, and your
mtober. who was ill, died of the fehock.
because they refused to go to Zululand
whither Dingaan had ordered that they
should be taken. So seeing that you
were traveling here I came to rescue
you, lest you should fall into their
hands, and," he added lamely, "you
know the rest."

Ishmael had spoken in English, but
Rachel answered him in Zulu.

"I know all. Night-prowler- ," she
cried aloud. "I know that my father
and mother were killed by your order,
and in your presence; their spirits told
me so but now, and for that crime I
sentence you to death!" and she point-
ed at him with the spear. "Heaven
above and earth beneath," she went on
"bear witness that I sentence this man
to death. People of the Zulus, hear me
In your kraals far away. Hear me.
Dingaan. sitting in your Great Place.
Hear me, every captain and induna,
hear the voice of your Inkosazana. I
sentence this man to death, since be-
cause of him there is blood between
me and my people, the blood of my
father and my mother. Now, Night-prowle- r,

do your worst before you die.
but know this, you his servants, that
if I am harmed, or if this white man.
the chief Dario, is harmed, then you
shall die also, every one of you. "What
is your- - wlU,. Night-prowler?- " .

"I will tell you that at Mafooti," "ans-
wered Ishmael, trying to look bold. "I
am not afraid of you like those Zulu
savages and Dingaan is a iong way off.
Will you come quietly? I hope so, for
I don't want to hurt you or put you
to shame, but you've got to come, and
this Dario, too. If you make any
trouble, I will have him killed at once.
Understand, Rachel, that if you don't
come, he shall be killed at once. My
people may be afraid of you. but they
won't mind cutting his throat," he ad-
ded significantly.

"Never mind about me," said Rich-
ard in a choked from the ground
where he was pinned down by the
Kaffirs. "Do what you think best for
yourself, Rachel."
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